
Another Gripping Installment of "The Wolves of New York" Today.
The Rule of Three in Fashions. This Day in Our'History.

THIS is the anniversary of the adoption of the natiqpjd- -lthe masterANE of the newest models approved by

of Paris abides by the rule of three slim sil-

houette,

Eitaigu in 1010, wiiuu 11 was raixcu oyer uic, iiouseov
Representatives, Washington. II was Captain Samuelcombination of materials, panels. The frock is

with a sleeveless, uneven coat of .satin. New hats Chester Reid, of New York, who suggested the increase ofserge stars for the additional States.
are much trimmed, often with feathers.

The Wolves of New York
A STORY OF LOVE AND MYSTERY

Just As Lillian Discovers She Has
Been Robbed Moncrief Calls With

Scheme to Recoup Her Losses
Part One (Continued)

"But I did not know, madaroe."
Lillian frowned with annoyance,

but she bad to admit that what the
girl said was true.

"So, you did not know. It was
my. own fault. Into which room
did you show him?"

"Into the dining room. He said
he would prefer to wait there.
"When I went up half an hour later
he was gone."

Lillian sprang to her feet, though
the maid had not quite finliihed
dressing her hair. "That looks 'all
right, Clementine," she said. "I
don't want to apond all day before
my class."

A few minutes later she descend-
ed to the dining room. Here was
her desk and the nest of drawers In
which she kept most of her valu-
ables. The house Was small and she
did not like to intrud anything in
the way of business into boudoir or
drawing room. She walked straight
up to her desk, key in hand.

Lillian Is nobbed. .

There was no need of the key.
The desk had been forced. She
lifted the lid without effort.

"I thought so I thought so," she
muttered. "He's been at his old
tricks again. What a fool I was
tot to warn the servants; but It Is
so long since he has interfered wl .

me." I She sighed heavily. "Of
course he has been after my check
book, using his power of forging my
signature, and I am too late to stop
payment. I wonder If he has cleaned
me out? There wasn't much left
at the bank."

There was no doubt that the un-

desirable visitor had acted as Lil-

lian supposed. The book lay open
before her. It was the, first object
that her eyes had met when she
opened the desk. Her pass book
lay close beside it.

Bo waa careful to see what bal-
ance I had." she sighed. "I sup-

pose he has taken all all left me
without a penny it is not me nrsi
Ime." There were tears oi vexa
tion ia her voice.

Left Her With III. "Love."
She glanced hastily at her pass

'book, and then turned to verify the
mischief she suspected. She had
not been mistaken. A check had
been torn but and a few words had
beeri Tacrlbbled dn the stub.

"How good of you. Lillian." such
were the words, to come to my
assistance once more. I really am
very hard up, and you have quite a
nico little balance. I am leaving
you 135 In case of 'immediate need."
The name Frank was signed to this
note.

Lillian fumed with rage. She was
more deeply incensed with this
treatment than she had been at her
abduction by Pletro and all the sub-

sequent unpleasant developments.
The beast!" she cried In her

fur-- ; "why must he persecute me?
AH my troubles he has brought
them all upon me. He hss been the
curse of my life." She threw herself
down in a chair, the check book
clasped in her hand, and wept In
very despair.

Broke And 'o Income.
"What was she to do? For the time

being she was penniless. She had
bo settled Income, and her. money
was accumulated by strange mth- - I

ds. There was one source wmen
had served her for many years, and
that, unfortunately, was threaten-
ed to fail her now at the very time
when she needed it most. The Irony
of the position struck her.
That very day she had cashed
checks for large sums, and, thougli
the money was of her own earning,
he had given It all over to Pletro.

How could she have anticipated
such a state of affairs at home?
writ Pletro was coming to see her
tomorrow; In all fairness he ough- t-

to hand her back 3.ooo. nut was
he the sort of man to do svjch a
thing? Lillian shook her head she
knew him too well.

What was she to do? She kept
repeating the question. Twenty.
Ave dolars at the bank was all she
had, and she was not allowed any-
thing worth mentioning In the way
o' an overdraft. There remained
her Jewelry. She had been forced
to pawn It before, and now It
seemed as If she would be obliged
to lepeat the experiment.

Ilecelvr a Caller.
The thought never occurred to her

ef taking proceedings to have the
culprit arrested. It was utterly
Impossible for her to do so, for a
few words from him would place
her In the dock by his side. It was
a fatality with her that she was al-

ways forced to condone crime. Her
usual philosophy deserted her. The
blow, coming Immediately after the
hardships she had beeu enduring,
left her utterly prostrated.

She was aroused by the appear-are- e

of Clementine. The maid en-

tered the room with the rather
hy tread that characterised

her.
lors midline receive this after-

noon"
"N'o. Clementine, I am not at

home "

I'lemontlne was about to retire,
w.icn Lilian stopped her by aiklnsr
toe name of the visitor. She had
r lr-a- the bell.

1' s II Moncrief.'
.Iby lloofy. Von Look Had."
h. Moncrief." Lilian changed

tier mind. It suddenly occurred to
'.'r thai 'Si financial agent might

h-- t of possible assistance to her.
S ie knew 'i tin too well to have any
il.uslons as io hn character, but he
had the means of procuring money
quickly for other people, and he
v. as fertile in resource.

-- I w-- see Mr. Moncrtof." she
srxld "fchow 'urn in here, Clemeu-tn- e

In a fen moments Moncrief was

Introduced. lie was less spruce end
debonair than was usual with him,
and his face showed signs of the
chastisement he had received at the
hands of Guy Hocking: Ho wore,
however, tho Inevitable white flow-
er In his buttonhole. Lillian look-
ed at him in some surprise.

"You don't look yourself," she
said.

"I had a scrap the other day."
he replied. "That idiot of a hus-
band of yours"

"ea," He Said, "Guy Did It."
"Guy?" She lifted her brows In

some surprise.
"Yes. lie Imagined I had him on

a deal, and "
"I expect you had. He seems to

have got the best of It." There was
a grace of pride in her tone. She

he had never lost her liking for,4uy, and she had no reason to sym-
pathize with the agent! Just now,
however. It was not advisable to
show her feelings

"You look upset, too, Lillian.
What's wrong?"

"Everything's wrong," she an-
swered pettishly. "I've been sub-
jected to all sorts of Ignominy at
the hands of that rascal Pletro
Rennl "

"The Italian blackguard who
used to be at Adderly?"

"Yes. You know him. And, on
the top of that, when I get back
here I find my desk broken open
and a check abstracted. That means
that every bit of available cash I
have has been drawn, and I don't
know where to turn for money."

Moncrief gave a low whistle.
"Frank again?" he asked.

"Yes. 1 hoped that this time he
was really going to leave me In
peace. He went back to England,
and vowed that he would stay
there. I suppose I hope too much.
I should not have believed him."

"Frank WHIoughby always was a
consummate liar." said Moncrief.

"He studied in a good school,"
returned the woman with some as-
perity. "What a crowd he threw
me amongst! My path was smooth
enough till I met him."

"Too should Trust ' Man."
"You should not have given him

a hold over you by marrying that
fellow Hocking. That was the fatal
error. I warned you at the time."

"Frank vowed that I should have
my complete liberty; that-h-e would
never Interfere with anything that
I might do. It was part of our con-
tract. I was fool enough to believe
him."

"Never believe man or woman
when they vow that they are telling
the truth." said Moncrief. senten-tlousl-

"I speak from exprlence.
But it's too late for regrets now.
I. at least, have done all I could. I
have always been careful that no
one should have any idea that I was
acquainted with you or knew any-
thing of your circumstances."

"It was to your Interest." she said,
grudgingly, then after a pause, "but
what's to be done? Can't you sug-
gest something? I tell you he's
cleared me out, and I don't know
where to turn for money." '

JTo Hejp In Sight.
What about Adderly?" he queried.

"Supplies cut off, for the present
at least. And I dare not go to Mrs.
Borradale, for she is lyln ill attend-
ed by her son. He will no nothing,
and he is the sort of man to break
up the whole mystery at any cost to
himself if he knew the truth. He'd
go to the police."

"Do you know that that fellow.
Edgar Swan, is hot on the trail of
the Adderly affairs?"

"Is lie?" There was some uneasi-
ness in her tone, but she tried to
laugh rarclessly. "1 don't care."

"Would not Miss Vassell help
you T'

"She ij abroad, and I can't get her
address."

There was a pause. Moncrief sat
tapping the floor with his stick. At
lust he looked up, an ugly smile on
his lips.

"Try rjlackmall," llr Said.
"You know the secrets of hall the

men in ?ew York," he said.
'Meaning blackmail." she tetort-ed- .

"I've Just been playing thatgame for I'letro's henc,"it, and It's
dirty work that I don't appreciate.
Still, in case of need. 1 tn not
squeamish." She told him In a. few
words of her recent experience.
"You see, it's rather early to begin
again," she concluded.

Moncrief pondered. This time
the "pause was of longer duration.
It viut Lillian who broke the si-
lence " by asking impaticntlv:
"Well?"

"What about that money In Ad-
derly vault?" asked Moncrief, insin-
uatingly.

"Impossible Impossible!" she
shuddered.

"If the whole affuir Is going to
be shown up shortly." urged tl.o
man, "we migbl as well help our-
selves while there is a chance. You
night have nothing to do with tli
last attempt, but this time "

They "I'ramr fp' On I'letro.
"Xo. no. It is tdo ghastly and too

dangerous," cried the woman.
"Who would venture down?"

"I'letro." said Moncrief. ehortly.
"1'jrtro?" Lillian started. There

was Homethlng In the suggestion
which appealed to her.

"Yes. You never let him into thatparticular secret, did you?"
"N'o, he knows nothing."
-- Then if he doesn't know the risk'

he runs, he will cheerfully under-
take the Job. You've no love for
linn. I suppose, so I don't e why
you should mind."

"X'o. 1 hate him." She paused. "If
he were 'killed It would be a gain
to the world." She paused, and
then, with n meaning look at Mon-
crief. added, "ri-'.r- o Is coining here
tomorrow."
(To Be Continued Monday.)
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Unique Sketches
, Society Artist

Favorite Little Ones . and Do-

nates Proceeds to War Relief
By Margery Rex.

American . women
PATRIOTIC demonstrating no"

ways to help the work of ths
nd Cross and other relief socie-

ties. Every day there Is chronicled
a different medium that will help to
fill the coffers for humanitarian
work in the great world war.

Mrs. E. It. Thomas, who has been
at Palm Beach for the past two
months. Is one of ths prominent
women In society who has evolvsd
a new way of doing "her bit." An
artist of note, Mrs. Thomas has been
drawing th "kiddies" of society aa
they play on the beach at the South-
ern Kiort' and the proud parents
have been delighted to buy th
pictures and Mrs. Thomas haa
turned her talent Into money which
has been donated to, the Red Cross,
for which she has been an ardent
worker.

Among her baoy models have
besn th children of Mrs. Alfred
Gwynn Vanderbllt, Oeorg and
Alfred; Henry Barbey, the wee son
of llr. and Mrs. Pierre Lorillard
Barbey, and the children ef Mrs.
Qulncy Adams Bhaw, Id. .and Mrs.
Christopher D. Smithera.

Before her marriage Mrs. Thomas
was Miss Elisabeth R. Flnley, an

1st of marked ability, who haa
exhibited at th Parts Balon and has
had paintings accspted by th
Royal Academy of England. For
her own amustmant Mrs. Thomas
made a series of sketches of bar
young son and the sketches were so
admired by her friends that aha was
begged to make pictures of othr
babies and the result Is that Mrs.
Thomas has been abl not only t
give some admirable pictures to hsr
friends, but has turned ovar to th
Red Cross a spUndld sum aa th
result of hsr talent

Draws

sketches

children0

HUSBAND

JM iimiiMism nr-

Little Henry Barbey, as the clever pencil of
Mrs. Thomas caught him busy at play.

To My
MISSIVE FKOM WD?:
Loarest:

Todav I have hen to e the
funny little Miss J. ami her sister!
'flu- - ;mcral went with m Tiny
live In u funny lllUe huu.se. leaning
up against a pump If any one
bliould chance iiac tl.e pump, tho
house would fall down. The Oen-er-

ays thry hav lived there
t'.f.-- r since tn-- caini; to the village,
which is five years aco deducting
the year they spent at th "Old

Home.' 1 believe houses grow
to look like their occupants! At
least this one looh like. Miss J.!

Oiu- - could readily imagine the
pealv"d-u- p toof to be a poke bonnet!
The two flagged paths diverging
fiotn tiie door might even he Miss
J. s yellow (shots grotesquely toeing
out! The building itself with its
variety of colors green blinds,
litaek fashes, red clapboards look-- !

for all tho world Uko Misj J.'a
iitnciful dress, mid tho whole house
so slouched down and doubled up.
piesented the uncanny appearance
of sitting on lis own camp steel.
Itolh ladies weie home. I thought
the lilt!'- - invalid sister howed pa-

thetic ligr. ' "f being glad to see lis.
but ajiy woid of welcome slic might
have said was drowned out in Miss
J.s volubility. -- .s0 ghid to nee you,
J am sure. Such an honor for our
poor house! And how can 1 thank
the Gtneral for Cuming with iili
leg. too, or lather without his leg
it must be viy liaid walking. Wo
are doubly grateful! Very few gen-

tlemen call upon us! One cannot be
too cnrcfiil in a small place! Scan-
dal is so uickly started. told Sis-

ter vvJTen we first came hero, that
r. e would he vers discreet! Nothing

v deiicale or o easily shattered
si the reputation of maidrn ladies!
K is haid to Know nuw-a-da- who

H

r

1 ? 1 rf 1 jV A.'t A Tr. Ik. iffWg JP .rtri. . 3 iJfgtMH- "?

Mrs. E. R.
Thomas
at work
on one
of her

. of
society
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to let In at the back door badges
are o unreliable

Half the gas men are murderers
in disxulse, and no knowing
what will happen while they're try-
ing to read the meter. And Ser
man spies also. Men and women.
It's awful to think how any woman
would want to go around witli a
message written on her buck, nnd
run the. risk of an automobile acci-
dent. And what thoe women keep
In their stocking In the name of
the Kaiser is Just terrible, I sup-
pose. They soy stockings aren't
safe any more anyway, what with
poor silk and running nil tho while!
They hl.inie the war for Unit, also!
Why the wir should make stockings
run Is more than I ran Hut
there arc loti of things about the
war that are beyond me. If the
fiovernir.tnt 'only won't touch whut
litle money I have, so that l can be
free to use the talent Sod gav inc.
I shall be eiUMi'Ml. fjnd gave me
talent of jilnvlng the piano. 1 don't
play for money oh, no just for
the gratillcatlon of my friends! I
should hate to have to play for
monej so sordid. With that she
open'd up a very old out-of-ti- In
struineut hint began to piny'
Whether ;od cavo ler n,.: tn'rnt
to piny the piano as she it.
no one could sayj Jt was difficult
eno-.iK- h to follow the tune wltli-u- t

trying to trace the hand of (lod in
the talent wl lch produced It.

Duriiir til lull which followed
the ch.blt!ou of "God-give- n tal-
ent" H- i- general and 1 took our
leave.

i:!ovil, if you Bee any least
possibility of my "helping" In that
family, please tell me ny return
mall. In the meantime I ain gottiF
to be thankful that I havo no "fiod-glve- u

talent."
TOUR OWN.

for the Red
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Society's

lK

Sweetheart Soldier

I am My llam e
one of inn cut 1

ever met. He is also
Kor this I

and n!n. tint. Mi i I

Ok re i one that
n'e. My l not

and I do tall men. I
1 a e.ir,

and as the uenr to my
1 if I vvll"

It. aa 1 do. 1 am
am T feet

4 and my Is u feet 1

My la very tall,
and I um with him I feel
t,hit I do not feel with
my At I love him

and
for this 1 rccm ! feel that
1 him.

N

may not hex
but your and

r.re Do you

th.i you have a
Of you one,

but you do not It H.
It has :o do hiiIi our

.". feet T of
the a

nnd
like you ihr r. ould

on.
I read a like your 1

am at on c l
the Mill ito such

evr fool u en into
O'el- a' n'1 V . 1.1 do the ru who
are "n tali ..f ii .r
Vtiiv. u. nd Vium ull

Cross

George and Alfred Vanderbilt, sons of the late
Alfred OK Vanderbilt, playing in the sand.

Advice to the Lovelorn
Bv niSATKICE

A Contemptible Attitude.
rjfclAlt MiS;. FAIRFAX

engaged.
cleanest fallows

have suc-

cessful. greatly adinlrs
ren;.e. :lr-(- a,

thing great-
ly annoys tljnco
tall, admire
have been engage about

time draws
tnurrin.-;- ' wonder re.-.te- t

feeling con-

sidered beautiful, about
Inches, tl.ince

inches. brother
when
protection

llnnce. times
devotedly other times. Just

reason.
cannot marry

I'Kltl'LnXKD.

OCR nance's stature
gigantic, heart mind

hopelessly dwarfed!
seriously think
problem? course, h.tve.

recognize what
nothing

fiance's heliiK Instead
uiugnlnVent weak,

foolish, scntllii6nl.il Ignorai.t
orenture fancies
enjoy leaning

When letter
swayed three feel-

ings How under
women marrying

eno.iV ihlnk

FAIRFAX.
iei the un Is to btcome of tus

hurran race if such nuntal'v- - si .nted
ivoinni have any part and parcel In
It? It is beneath my dignity to try
to explain to jou that trie best
thing that could happen to tiie man
who fancies ln lovca you Is to loj
the saltish lit e simpleton who can
worry over a problery like this.
Lon't worry you w on't break any
man's heart. You have not eyes to
fee or a mind to understand that
the biggest, nnesl nnd most worth-
while man may have a soul housed
In a body nve feet tall, not live ect
rv:n. nor Jet six feet!

Sugar Is Food.
Sugar Is a valuable food, a pow-

erful stimulant, and a great pro-

ducer of heat and nervo force.
Arctic explorers, and other per-

sons who hav to do very hard
work under extremely trying cli-

matic conditions, invariably develop
an tutensa craving for sugar, and
eat euurnioui quantities of It.

The Klondyke miners even
sweeten their alt pork with It, and
It has been found that those who
eat lame quantities of sweets do
twice iiie wu.k of anicu who le.
suuar alone

The Italian Alplnl soldiers, nno
are called upon to march and nght
at High altltudus. carry a liberal
supply of sugar In their kits when-
ever possible Negroes In t,hr har-
vest fields e., , j..r cane
alt ' '.;e. tf
is imitlifar vand jin-- abundant.

i Their Married Life
A NARRATIVE OP EVERYDAY JLFEAJRS

Helen Asks Carrie's Son to Make
a Visit, and Speedily. "

Regrets It'
Oepyrlrst, ISIS. Isttrutloul wt ssrrlct.a.

- kTJT. Warren." Heln had pr-i-- C

Ulted. "I don't really
- how w can manage'."

"It Isn't th question of howw
can manage: we'll hav to do Jt.
that's all. Heavaa knows I'm net
any keener about It than you are,"

Helen started for a moment. Waa
It posalbl that Warren was actually
saying thos words about having
Carrie's child at th apartmtntfar
the Week end? It was th first tlm
that Warren had utttred a disloyal
remark about any member of his
family. No matter what he thought.
Helen had never before had th sat-

isfaction of hearing It put lata
words. ,

"Of count ws'lt hav hjm. dear."
"thr Isn't anything else to do lost
as you say. Bat I'll manage some-
how, don't you worry."

Warrn had looked a re-

lieved look on his face. "You ar a
brick, old girl, thanks I'll mak It
up to you In torn way If th kid Is

too much of a nuisance."
Helm fairly. beamed. '"H won't

ke. Warren. Winifred will play with
bim and I don't think ha'll b any
troubl. and I'm awfnlly sorry for
poor Frd. lie's worritd to death
about Carrlt."

"Well, Tm not worried about. Car-

rie. I think she'll be all right. Sh

often had thes spalls when I was
living at horn and always got ovsr
them. I think half th troubl Is
Imagination and temper.

And so HtU Eoy had ba
brought Into th city for- - th wek
nd much to his Jy at being away

from hom. and much to Helen's
trepidation at having him "with her.
8h knew that fear-
fully spoiled, andthat he was nt
th kind of a child for Impression-

able Winifred to be with constantly.
He was too apt, to sow seed's of
sedition In tne child's mind.

Roy had arrived on Friday night
and shortly after hts arrival had
been put to bed. Saturday mornlnr
Helen had taken th children out
Into th sunshine and 'now. 'on
Saturday afternoon Helen was read-l- nr

lazily, and the two children
ware out In the.guest room playing
together. Helen could hear, their
voices plainly and th relationship
seemed amicable. Winifred bad just
suggested that they play "houie."
and Halen had expected an Indig-

nant refusal from Roy. Much to
her surprise, howevsr; he consented
and the gam began.

"Let's play we're your father aa
mother," auggested Iloy.

"Oh," cam In Winifred's- - sur-
prised voice, "why not play we'r
your father and mother?"

"That wouldn't b sny fua,"
scoffed Roy.

"Why?"
"Why. 'cause you're a girl aa

don't understand."

A

By David
was Juit getting exciting

IT 1 had to leav off In th
last story, for don't you remem-

ber the handiom prlne with lit-

tle Puss Junior had Just Jumped
out of the coach and was runntng
Into th laslle to sav th lovely
princess who was a prisoner there?

Weil, no sooner had they entered
than a wicked lord cam down
stairs with a sword in his hand and
struck at th handsom prlno.
And, oh, dear me! th handsom
prince received a great wound In

his arm and his sword fell from hi
hand. And then llttl Puss jumped
up on the banisters and bfor that
wicked lord could kill th prlnc

r brave little cat cut off th
wicked lord's head.

And then a great key fell to th
floor with a bang, and Puss picked
It up. and he aqd th handsom
prince, who felt very weak became
his arm hurt him dreadfully, you
know, went down Into th bassmant
and then down Into th cellar, and
then down Into the dungeon.

And I don't see how llttl Puss
Junior knew that the key would fit
the dungeon door, but it did. and In

less than 500 short seconds th
lovely princess was led out. for It
was so dark that you could hardly
Me. and If it hadn't .been for th
flaming feather In Puss Junior's
cap. which was Just ss good as th
little lamp thst a miner wears In

his cap. I don't believe they would
havo found their way back to th
great hall.

Welt, after the prince had his arm
bound up with bandage and th
lovely princess an ice team soda,
they all fll baoyy aa biu birds 1m

cji -W

"I can so understand." 'persist
Winifred. ,

"Well, my xnothr ' saya your
mother hasn't any gumption:" said
Roy. y ,;,...

Helen's cheeks flushed hotly, Jot
he JUtenetf-lntnttj- ? to what was '

coming.
"What's gumption r
"Ob." floundered Roy In an effort

tf explain, "sae never stands up forf
her rights. She's not Ilk my
raother.j ray mother Is th boss la
our house." ' T .'

."Well, my mother doesn't want to
be boss. In our. house," said

"and I don't want
to play your old gam."

1Ah. come on," wheedled Roy.(
"It's rats of fan. You be aunt Helea
and.ril b Unci Warren."

Helen stol to the door to hear
better and to ( peepf through the,
heavy Curtains to see what Roy wa
doing. (Her heart 'was besting un- - ,

although sh told her--
self that It waa nonnnse to let th
prattl of a .spoiled-, child bother y
her. Of course If Carrie talked to
J"r4 before Roy "IB-- was quit nat-
ural that th child would pick up
things of that kind to us for his
own amusement So 'doubt Carrie
laughed at them and encouraged ,,

tliem. thinking Roy unusually cut.
"Now I com home Irk this." said

Roy, swaggering In with a fairly
good Imitation of Warren. and yoa
ask me for som money." .

Winifred wa Interested la th
gam now, and walked np to Boy
with hr mother'; i'prrfxUbfnHir
Imitated. - v"Warren, dear." sh said, "earn
you let me have som money

I shall nod a Ilttl mor this
week."
vRy glowered at her. --Moniyr

he growled, "have you spent wbafM
gave you?' Where's th money, joa
had th other nlghtr

This' was'too'muchf for Helen an
ah walked Into th room whr the
children wer and spok to Roy se- - t
verely. . "

"Roy. that Isn't at sic. gam t
play. Don't you know that
wrong to Imitate your aunt and-an-.'

cl? And. Wlnlfrd." Helen said
turning-- to her daughter, "I'm sur-
prised that you wanted to mak.Tea
of mother."

Roy looked sullen; but Wlnlfrids
Up began to quiver. "O, mother. I
dldnU mesfn to, I didn't want to
play the tame." sh began, then her
vole quivered into tears and th
began to cry.

Helen was oa th vrg of ner-
vous tears mrfself. Sh wanted t
punish Roy; sh longed to send him
horn, th humiliation ef having
one's weaknesses paraded Is a thins
that cannot b forgiven raadlly. O.
Warren's ptopl wer Impossible!
Sometimes sh wished that she had
never married into th family ia

pit of her lov for Warren.
To B Cnllsui.

Spring, and Puss was Invited to
spend a week-en- d at th castle, but
h said he must b on his way. for
he was a traveller and never tarrld
long. In castl or In humble cot. but
sang this llttl song:

Oh. I'm a wanderer, am I.
Under the blue or starry sky. '
Ob. I'm th captafci of myself.
For what ear I for money and plf.
It's only th lov of th will and

free
That keeps m going o'er land tnd

sea. v

Oh. th rain may falf and th wind
may blow.

But ever I wander on. hetja a.
heigh ho!

And then Pus took a hop. kl
and a jump, all of eudden. he
almoit stepped on a little green
nak.
"Please be careful." said th llttl

snake: "you almost brok my dia-

mond collar." and sh colled herself
Into a ring and sat up and winked
at Puss with her two pink ys.

"I love thst song you Just sang. I
wish I could travel and th wide,
wide world" And than th llttl
green snake sighed and wiped her

yes with a llttl leaf.
"Some people ar happier to stay

st home and knit helmets for th
soldiers." sutd llttl Puss Junior, for
he didn't know quite what to say
Hut the llttl green enak- - shook hchead and then she threw away th
leaf and picked another on and
fanned herself, for the sun waa very
hot and her diamond Collar mad
her very warm. And next tlm m
tell you what happened after that

conjrlxkt. lats. pl Ct
- lie roatlaned.

Puss in Boots Jr.
PLEASJNG GOOD-NIGH- T SERIES

Cory.

comfortably,


